Il6                        HARD    FACTS

4t Me ? On a midsummer night ? I've never had a cold in
jny life." And not knowing that he was torturing her, he
said: " Lean against me if it makes you feel warmer." She
leaned hard against the white sleeve clothing his left arm,
and to ease things and make her feel more comfortable he
placed it round her. " There/1 he said, " is that better ? "
She answered with a little animal grunt of contentment. He
leaning back in a corner, she leaning upon him, the cab
swinging out of the drive into the road to Lewes.

And now Adela scarcely dared to breathe. She was
thinking no longer of her father, less of the husband she had
shrunk from with body and soul alike. She was thinking
only of the dear intimate quality of this moment Not
thinking of it so much as giving herself up freely to it, with
a sensuous delight that would have startled and disconcerted
her if indeed she had been thinking rather than living
instinctively. Theo's left hand rested lightly on her waist.
She longed to put her own hand upon it and press it there.
She was warm now, with a warmth engendered in herself.
Her breasts were taut with longing. She gave a wriggle
which brought her closer upon him, and then, with half her
being crying " Don't, don't! " and the rest of her borne
irresistibly down with longing for the kind of love she had
never known, she took hold of his hand, rejoicing in its long
cool thinness, raised it from her waist, and frankly pressed
it against the tell-tale swelling of her breast.

Then, indeed, the part of her being that was anchored
to old loyalties, and unselfish impulses started back aghast.
She remembered Theo's voice saying: " I want to ask your
advice. I believe I'm in love." She felt cleft in twain, and,
as if she were waking in fright from a dream, she sat bolt
upright, pulling her body away from the disastrous intoxicat-
ing contact with his. His hand fell limply down, and now
each was leaning back in a corner, each looking out of a
separate window at the silvered hedges sliding by and the
trees sleeping where they stood. But the avowal had been
complete, irrevocable. Nothing, Adela thought, nothing
can be the same between us again. I have destroyed
myself.

For a long time neither spoke. Theo was trying hard and
honestly to see what he should do with the situation so as to
inflict the least hurt upon her. He was profoundly shocked.
Not in a stupid way. His mind did not say: " How shocking